MODERN  TIMES
ing an army, and an army able to rout the regular
forces of the Crown, it would have met the same fate
as that which befel the judicial Parliament of Louis
XV, whose members were shown the way home by an
escort of dragoons.
At the bottom of CromwelPs power were the Ironsides,
just as the blackshirts and the brownshirts are at the
back of Mussolini and Hitler. That is a parallel we have
met with before. We shall meet with it again.
During the stormy times that marked the winter of
1641, Cromwell began to feel that he was equal to under-
taking the leadership of such an army. His instinct was
not at fault. It was in war that the real greatness of the
man was revealed, and the wonder is that he has not
come down to posterity under the title of General
Cromwell. It would have given a clearer notion of the
nature of his work.
Scarcely was the rupture with the Parliament
complete; scarcely had the King left London to put
himself at the head of the Royalist troops, when Crom-
well threw all his energies into the task of organizing the
forces that had decided to throw in their lot with the
Parliament.
CI have a lovely company', he wrote to Hampden in
September. cYou would respect these soldiers if you
knew them.' We cannot help feeling that the man who
spoke like that was a born soldier. He loved his men.
Like him, they were fired with Puritan zeal, and then-
dearest aim was to sacrifice their opponents on the
altar of their sacred principles. He subjected them
to an iron discipline. Having acquitted himself with
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